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Teanna Yardiere was living the good life. 

And when you're eighteen, that's plenty enough. She didn't spend a lot of time considering the alternatives of what life could be like. 

Mostly because she had already lived the bad side of it.

If her friends thought she was out of touch or she forgot who she was, they just had to live with it. In her mind she wasn't doing anything they wouldn't have done.

She'd did her time in the bad part of town. She lived  years with very little food and without a dad.  It was a place where the next danger was found just around the next corner at any moment. 

Her mom met a good man. So what if he was white? So what if he moved them to the good part of town? Out where there were strip malls, streets with big houses, and lots of open space everywhere. 

They were just jealous. 

When she stopped to think it through, Teanna didn't know where she stood about all that black and white stuff. It was all too weird. She came from place that was mostly black and moved to a place that was basically all white. To top it off, she was mixed. She looked Halle Berry black rather than normal black (as her friends called it). Fact was, guys who came across her walking around Meadow Heights High School couldn't have cared less. 

She was fresh faced and naturally adorable with smooth skin and perfect white teeth. At first she didn't see what they were seeing in her.

Until she met Ted. He was a grade below her, but captain of the varsity football team. 

Her friends in the old neighborhood looked down on her for dating a white guy. Even a white guy as unquestionably hunky and gorgeous as Ted. He was tall with a thick build and strapping shoulders. He had amazing dark brown hair and even though he was seventeen, his face carried sexy shadow of very mature whiskers that would emerge late in the day.

That was the time everyday when Teanna and he would meet up in his car for some kissing, touching, and giggling.

He was her first white guy, but she saw how they looked at her. She also knew that if the mood hit her, Ted Matthews wouldn't be her last. 

She realized soon after starting school, she had them all wrapped around her finger. It felt great. It was going to her head.  And she didn't care. Life in her Senior year was too good  to worry about anything but the next pleasurable good time.

And if Megan, Sharla, and Tiffany didn't like it, that was their tough luck.

That's how she felt whenever she was fighting off Ted from pushing his mouth through her neck and down her blouse sitting together in his car.

But then when she was alone, being considered not black stressed her out.

If her friends knew how it came to be that she was driving the nicest car at Meadow Heights High School, the stress would have been way worse.

But San Antonio was a big city and she'd gotten by for months without anyone knowing the secret.
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Teanna went conservative because she knew they were conservative people. Even though she had been dating Ted for nearly six months, she still hadn't been to his house.

It was the one topic a black girl dating the hottest guy in school never wanted to bring up. He was a white guy. If Ted wanted to keep it a secret from his folks, she accepted it. She didn't dare ask to come over.

After a long make-out session that ended with his hands up her sweater and her fingers rubbing his hard dick through his jeans, he dropped the invite on her.  

Sunday at six. His parents were having a fajita grill on the barbecue. They wanted to meet her. 

Teanna was excited, but less excited than she would have been a month or two earlier. Only she knew what had changed. Ted was still hot. She was still the envy of not just the school, but suburban girls at other schools.

She didn't want to blow it by looking like a tramp. She wore Jeans that weren't too tight. And some ankle high brown shoes and a loose blouse, sleeves rolled up. She wore her hair up and then a little lip gloss. Nothing heavy.

Ted's dad was cool. Tall guy with a big gut. Her mom was going out of her way to be too nice. She brought up liking Rihanna and Drake. Probably trying a little too hard to relate.

Teanna just wanted to eat and get the hell out of there. It was a little hot out on their patio with jeans. Plus she had a shift waiting for her. And her future was important. While Ted was becoming less so.

Was he scared? Or a virgin?  She wasn't scared. She wanted him to make a move. She knew from rubbing his pants she had him by the balls. He was a great guy really. And if he pleased her, maybe she'd stay with him.

But to her the only thing that was forever was her passion. She was determined to be a star. But it took money. Singing lessons. Then she had to travel west. Living in LA was expensive too. She wasn't going to be one of those wanna be musicians working a crappy job on the side. When she went for it, she was determined to stay focused.

That's why she did what she did.

And it was all smooth. Too smooth.

Until Ben showed up at Ted's. 

It was like karma was saying she had it coming.


Chapter 3

He was a tall and lean black man wearing a suit that was impeccably cut.  

His upright posture and serious gaze was the result of battling his way from a youth in the gangs of Houston to the top of the music production world. “Streetside Record”s was responsible for discovering more than a dozen top acts just in the prior year alone. 

And he was there in Ted's house. It was recruiting season and he came along with the head coach at University of Houston.

It was all too perfect. Out in the heat of the backyard Teanna's mind raced.  She plotted a way to get out of there without being rude. When she turned around, there stood her ticket to the big time. She knew who he was right away. 

But it was more than that. She knew it right away. When their eyes met, the moment overwhelmed her. 

That was because she knew that look. Ted gave her that look when he spotted her in the hall the first week of school. It was the look of animal desire. 

But when Ben Watson gave her that look, it was so overwhelming, she felt brand new. It was like her life changed totally and going back to a high school boy would never do.

He eyed her up and down from the ten feet between them and nodded his head with what she hoped was approval.

But he was not the kind of guy who gave that out without her showing him something special. 

And she was ready to do whatever it took. Her body and the attraction to his appearance and power overwhelmed her mind and all logic. She would have gone to the ground pulled her jeans off and spread her fast moistening pussy for him in front of the world.

Then, just like that, he vanished.

She stood looking over the wall at a fan palm tree blowing in the quickly emerging breeze. She just knew, the way a woman knows, that the hottest name in the hip hop industry wanted to make love to her.

The hand on her shoulder startled her out of her dream state.

“Wow Ben Watson,” Ted said. “You saw him right?”

“Um, yeah,” she responded disappointed it was only Ted and trying to hide it. “Celebrities are great.”

“Houston. I am looking at them hard now. They must really want me. Having him come to my house with their coach,” Ted bubbled. “That's huge.”

Teanna knew her chance had passed but someday she'd have all she wanted of men like Ben. For the time being, she decided to play it cool and get what she could from Ted.

It was time to go. Time for work. Time to make the future happen fast.
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“Sweetie, you look great. Like you always look,” Margaret said, running her hands along the soft, caramel skin of Teanna's shapely hips.  “You realize you are the one girl out of our regulars where customers ask when you'll be on next? I mean we get many weekly requests for your schedule to be posted.”

Teanna loved hearing things like that. Even though she was blessed with gentle beauty and had the a body of a swimsuit for fitness model, deep down she had no self-confidence.

“Well, they are in for a surprise tonight,” she said. “It was supposed to be my night off.”

As she walked through tunnel to the main door to the platform stage, she had a weird feeling the night was going to be different.

“Guys you know you can't get enough of her girl next door sunshine and bod built for sin. Give it up for Jazmine!”

She blew through the curtain and for the time it took for two songs to be played, dollars, some fives and even a couple twenties, rained on her from excited men below.

Teanna swooped seductively against the large pole in the middle of the stage, opening legs, twirling, and then falling upside down like gymnast. Every muscle ached when she was done. Just like always.  

One dance closer to LA and living what she knew was her destiny.

Getting naked for strange men was worth the cost. As long as she could keep doing it in secret.

As she gathered the last of the money, men grouped up by the side of the stage near the private rooms for a chance to have her dance for them alone. It was going to be a busy  but lucrative night.

Then somehow in an instant it didn't matter. The back door opened and she knew from the way he walked that Ben Watson was back.

Even though everything else about him was different, Teanna
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